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SHEPPEY: We must, my dear. It'll be all right for Florrie.
She's got Ernie. 'E's a bit conceited, but that's because
Vs young. 5E's a good boy really. Florrie '11 lick 'im
into shape all right. Shell turn 'im round 'er little finger
like you 'ave me, dear.

MRS. MILLER: I like that.

SHEPPEY: But it's going to be different for you. I know that.
That's why I want you to look at it like I do. It's the
pain of the world that gets me.

MRS. MILLER: Oh, Sheppey, don't you think that's just
because you're run down?

SHEPPEY: I tell you I never felt better in me life. I feel so
light in myself if it wasn't for me 'eavy boots I believe
I'd float right away.

MRS. MILLER: You would look funny, Sheppey, Eying
around like a butterfly.

SHEPPEY: I'm going to 'ave a grand time, Ada,
MRS. MILLER: Are you, dear?

SHEPPEY: Don't think I'm not grateful for all you done for
me, Ada. Don't think I'm not sorry to disappoint you.
But I've got to do this.

MRS. MILLER: I know you wouldn't do anything but what
you thought was right, Sheppey.

SHEPPEY: You won't 'old it up against me, dear?

MRS. MILLER: As if I'd ever 'old anything up against you,
Sheppey. Aggravating as you may be.

SHEPPEY: It's many a day since you kissed me, Ada.

MRS. MILLER: Go on with you. What would anyone want
an old woman like me kissing them for?

SHEPPEY: First time I kissed you, you slapped my face good
and proper.

MRS, MILLER: I thought you was a bit too free and easy.